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TADIES! Have you ever longed to own 
■*-' a real diamond ring? Of course you 
have. But today, due to the war, diamond 
prices are soaring higher and higher. They 
are beyond the reach of most people. 

Yet you can still satisfy your natural desire 
for beautiful jewelry at a price you can 
easily afford. Read our great offer! Then 
act at once. As long as our supply lasts, 
we will send you on 10 day approval one 
of our gorgeously brilliant replica diamond 
litaire rings, fashioned in the latest 
Sweetheart Design. 

These rings are really beautiful. So full 

of flash and sparkle and dazzling brilliant 

colors. So much like real diamonds 

costing hundreds of dollars that they 

can hardly be told apart. 

How your friends will admire and 
envy your replica diamond solitaire 
in its yellow or white gold color ef- 
fect setting, with 2 replica diamonds 
on each side. But you must act fast. 
Because of war conditions, replica 
jewelry, too, is becoming scarcer 
and prices are bound to go up. 

p«,, GIVEN AWAY! 

IF YOU ACT QUICKLY. A MAGNIFI 
CENT MATCHING WEDDING BAND 

, will mint a matching 
wedding band to go with your replica * 
diamond solitaire. You can gel 
yours absolutely without extra cost 
—just mail coupon below. The wed- 
ding band, handsomely embossed in 
the latest Sweetheart Design, makes 
a splendid companion piece 10 ' 
replica diamond solitaire ring. 

you muss act quickly, for this si 

inH •>«" may be withdrawn at uny W/5^ff^52» J I 

Send no money— Fill in coupon \ ^^i-^rirL^ !1 " [JSMKsi 

CLIP AND MAIL HOW! \ »*»E(n CO. lit.. House el Ring.) 

„ , , . . » SO Chun* It. X470, Maw York 7, N. 1, " 

Here s how easy it is Co gel your replica dia- 
mond solitaire. Just print your name arid 

•ddieis, ring sin and state o-hsthei yuu prefer S HAREM CO. (The House of Rings], Den*. xf7V. 

Unit S 0U loIo, elicit, >tl low .old color e]Tcc[ % 30 Chureh St., New Vnrlr City T HI. ¥. " 

»r Slnlinj Bluer I h,-n ml ™i P ™ l» „s. W,- » 

xni_ you jour replica diamond sufilaire ■ Send me for 10 days trill replica diamnnd tine it 

Vni matching "editing bind, it ■ and setting I have checked below. You ace also to include i 
m Vithout catra cost the matching wedding band. When parte- I 

Wh™ parage arrives, pay postman $1.49 / % XS JltM). Jft ttfH frit & fwisTto | 

plus 20r postage charges ($1.69 total). Wear M retum the " n 6« VOu are to refund ray money at once. 

both tings for 10 days. If you aren't delighted M I 1 „ .. | j „.„.,.„,, | 1 „„„„ I 1 I 

-if your Mends dor* tell you it's ,he big- / s '» |_J £&! U "w* D W □ I 
txM bargain ever, return rings to us and get 
your muney back — every' penny. 

cu, .,. a. .up xic. / NAME.... 

ale l A lm ot .Ije taiier: PLEASE PRINT 
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OF MY MIND/ WHV 
SHOULD HE DRAW A 
PICTURE OF SOME- 
BODY BEING 
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j ON A MURDER CASE/ 
WANNA COME 
f DOWN HERE* V THE 
r^BARRET 

.mansion' wu _ 
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OVER. CLANCV f , 




" HIYA . 

\ CLANCY. 1 

FIND THE 
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80DV RIGHT , 
NOW/ , 
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GO IN. STEEL!) JUST LISTEN 
MULLIGAN < FROM HERE/ 
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YA TOO MOCH 

YA KNOW/ 




JAND THE MURDERER 
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MINE. ALL HOVERING 
* AROUND ME JUKE 

VULTURES/ WAITING FOR 1 
> ME TO PIE SO THEY 1 
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OA/MV MOA/EV. THE * 
' MURDERER KNOWS THE] 
■ LESS HEIRS THERE j 
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f HIS SHARE. 
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I HOW TO USE 
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THAT WAY YOU 
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JEWELS OF DEATH 



By James Harrison 



StWfHAT'S th* big d«l?" 

" "The big deal is this. A 
guy named Max was murdered 
this morning in his pawnshop 
on Eighth Avenue. Somebody 
came in there and bashed in his 
skull." 

"What did the guy take?" 

"Nothing," Brey said. 

This Brey was thirty-three 
years old and he was rather an 
intelligent guy. He was starv- 
ing to death as a private dick 
and lately it was getting to the 
point where he figured he might 
as well horn in on the regular 
police cases and try to figure 
out new angles and give him- 
self some publicity, He was a 
pretty nice guy and the head- 
quarters boys liked him. 
. He was sitting in his coop of 
an office with a lot of papers 
and glasses and fingerprint stuff 
cluttered about him. He was 
talking to this very good friend 
of his, a tall, bony police re- 
porter named Gleason. 

"Well, what do you know?" 
Gleason asked. 

"Plenty. This Max was a 
fence. And he handled nothing 
tut big stuff. In the back of his 
office he had a new type gem- 
cutter, and I found emerald 
dust on the cutting wheel." 

"What does that tell you?" 

"Emeralds." 

"What emeralds?" Gleason 
asked. He lit a cigarette and 
with his other hand he was 
tossing one over to Brey. 

"Well, there are quite a few 
emeralds in Manhattan. I'll 
have to find out which one's 
we're working on. I got some 



of the dust here and I'm getting 
in touch with a few lapidaries 
who know their business. I also 
managed to snare some finger- 
prints. I think I got a case here. 
Call me back in three hours and 
maybe I'll have something to 
tell you." 

Gleason went out. 

In a few hours he called up 
Brey and the private dick told 
him to rush over. Gleason drib- 
bled out his last story of the 
day. 

Brey was sitting back in his 
swivel, his hat way back on his 
head. There was another guy 
in the room, a tall, stout fellow, 
about forty, with very little 
hair on his head. 

"This is Bankworth, Gleason. 
He's a lapidary. He onced 
mined emeralds in Colombia. 
Knows all there is to know 
about the stones. He's figured it 
out for me. I want you to give 
him plenty of space." 

Gleason shook hands with 
Bankworth and then he said, 
"What's the big deal?" 

"The big deal is this," Brey 
said. "Max was murdered by a 
personality by the name of 
Berrill. Ever hear of him?" 

"Sure — Hands Berrill. Snap- 
py jewelry boy. He was up a 
few times. He's been out for a 
few years. Haven't heard much 
from him." 

"Good reason for that," 
Bankworth said, "He's been in 
Amsterdam, He's been sending 
me stuff under a different name. 
But a few days ago he walked 
into my place and tried to sell 
me a packet of uncut topaz. 



Gorgeous stuff. We got to talk- 
ing and he said he had to leave 
Amsterdam because business 
got lousy on account of the 
war. Then I took a close look 
at him and I knew that it was 
Berrill. I played dumb and kept 
on talking to him and just as 
he left my place he snitched an 
emerald seventy carats and it 
was pure." 

Brey stood up and straight- 
ened his hat, "Weir, that's 
that," he said. "Now all we got 
to do is find this Berrill person- 
ality." 

He grabbed a bite and then 
he called up an old guy who 
lived in the tenderloin and went 
under the name of Old Man 
Haggardee. The old guy knew 
a lot and Brey figured he might 
know something about this Ber- 
rill. 

Haggardee knew all about 
Berrill. The old guy said that 
Berrill was leaving town to- 
night. Not only that, but he 
was leaving the country as well. 
He was going down to South 
America. In the meantime he 
was living a quiet life in a 
four-bit hotel only a few 
blocks away. 

Haggardee asked for another 
twenty-five and Brey gave it 
to him. Then he went over to 
this four-bit hotel. Before he 
went in he put his hand in his 
coat pocket and touched the 
metal in there. 

The old guy had given a 
good description of Berrill and 
Brey piped him right away, 
sitting in a far corner of the 
quiet, dirty, splintered lobby. 



Brey walked up to him and 
said, "Let's talk." 

He had his hand in his coat 
pocket and Berril! looked at 
him for about ten seconds and 
then said, "All right, let's talk." 
He looked at the bulge in B rev's 
pocket and he said, "You don't 
have to get tough about it." 

They went into a little place 
down the street and sat in the 
back, where it was quiet. They 
sipped beer and then Brey said, 
"Did Max try to double-cross 
you?" 

"What Max?" 

"Come on, Berrill, Talk to 
me." 

"Sure," Berrill said. "I'll talk 
to you." 

He picked up the glass of 
beer and threw the salty stuff 
in Brey's eyes. Then he dived 
through a window. Brey drag- 
ged for the gun and had to 
blink a few seconds before he 
could see the smashed window. 
He opened up the window and 
glass fell on his wrists and cut 
him. He stepped into a dark 
alley and on one side it led to 
the well-lighted street. On the 
other side it led to another dark 
alley. 

"It** no use, Berrill!" he 
shouted. "I got a rod and it's 
pointed right at you!" 

Something gleamed at his feet 
and on the dank decay of the 
alley he saw Berrill's blood. 
There was a lot of blood and 
Berrill must have cut himself 
up quite badly when he went 
through the window, Brey was 
thinking, 

A shot cut him short. A mean 
little thing sizzled past his fore- 
head and he knew Berrill had a 
gun and wai using it on him. 
He edged into the darkness and 
heard more shots and heard 
Berrill cursing. 

He knew if he got this guy 



it would mean a lot and he told 
himself to stop shivering and 
to be intelligent about this lit- 
tle matter. The alley didn't 
offer much hiding place and the 
only way to shoot it out was to 
make an open duel of it, 

He figured on taking a 
chance. 

Berrill was yelling a lot of 
names at him and shooting at 
him as he came out of the dark- 
ness of the tenement walls, 
Then he was aiming at that 
dark form far down the alley 
and he was letting one go. 

On the following afternoon 
G leas on came down to Brey's 
office. Brey was sitting way 
back in the swivel, gurgling a 
bottle of orange soda. 

"A lot must have happened 
since I left you yesterday." 

"A lot did happen, and it's 
a shame you weren't in on it. 
But I didn't have time to get 
in touch with you. Do you 
want me to be brief?" 
"Yeah? How come?' 1 
"That emerald didn't belong 
to Bankworth. It belonged to 
Berrill. After his last rap the 
guy went straight, and in Am- 
sterdam he was doing a legiti- 
mate business. He knew his 
Stones and he made a lot of 
money and he made a smart 
buy on this emerald. And he 
was a good boy as far as paying 
duty was concerned. He took 
the emerald to Bankworth, put 
it in his hands for a good sale. 
"Bankworth saw an apportu- 
nity to pull a fast one. Berrill 
was a former jewel thief. Berrill 
had a bad name with the cops. 
Bankworth took the emerald up 
to this Max personality and 
tried to make & deal, He must 
have told Max to cut the emer- 
alds up and get rid of them 
fast. Max must have tried to be 
* wise guy about the matter, 



kept some chipped emerald for 
himself. Bankworth went up 
there and put three and three 
together and got sore. He got 
so sore that he picked up a mal- 
let and bashed in Max's skull. 
Now I com into the picture." 
"Yeah. What did you do?" 
G lea son asked. 

"I asked one of those homi- 
cide boys for the fingerprint 
photos. He gave them to me, 
Then I phoned up a few lapi- 
daries, and one of them, Bank- 
worth, teemed very anxious to 
help me out. I wondered about 
that. Just for fun I took hit 
prints off the tide of the desk. 
But even then I didn't think to 
compare them with the stuff 
taken off the mallet. After I 
left you and Bankworth I went 
after Berrill. 

"Well, I found him and had 
a gun fight with him. It ended 
with him on the losing side, but 
not because of a bullet. He 
went through a window and 
lost a lot of blood. I took him 
to a hospital and after he was 
patched up he told me his side 
of the story, 

"He was out to get Bank- 
worth. He knew the guy had 
double-crossed him and he 
wanted to kill him and then 
make a break for South Ameri- 
ca. That was the only thing he 
could do, he said, because Bank- 
worth had closed up the gaps 
pretty smartly. That's why he 
was hiding down in the tender- 
loin. He figured he'd settle up 
with Bankworth and then 
breeze," 

"I'd say you were very 
luck y," Gleason murmured, 
lighting a cigarette and tossing 
one over to Brey. "You didn't 
have to work very hard on that 
one. This Bankworth was sap 
enough to leave his fingerprints 
on a mallet, that's all." 
"That's all," Brey agreed. 
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'6UYS, WHO THKEW <wk 




^ HELLO, 

I HAVENS * 
SEEN YOU IN 
YEARS/ HOPE 
YOU DIPN'T 
MIND THE 
ROUGH TALK 
■WHILE N\Y WIT 



WHY BLUEBEARD/ 
WHAT'S HAPPENED 
TO YOU ? 



A PINE STATE OP AP=A',BS. 
I COME WAY OUT HERE, 
TO A$* YOU FOR 




HURRV UP, PET.' 

„ i8lN<3 Mg SOME , 

SANDWICHES ' 



this samson's hair 

wig worked wonders j 
poe me: 





THAT TRIP WASN'T \ 
WASTED/ LOOK HOW / 
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BLUESeAZP WITH ^--~" 
THAT SAMSCM'S *ir 
[HAIR WIG/ y^ 
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I TOLD YOU tf£V£R TO 
SLIDE DOWN THE BANNISTER f 
NOW LOOK WHAT 
YOU'VE DONE/ 



( AW..G£E..MQM... 
I COULDN'T 
• HELP ITt 




WHY OF COURSE 
W/L 6<JR. . , I CSRTAIHLY 
CAM U,S£ YQU.. COME 

/W TOMORROW t-~C- 
*■— . MQSNiNG! 




LAT£R THAT AFTERNOON, 
M* SCRUGG RETURNS, AND 
SURVEYS HJS GARDEN-. 
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a pfi/zt? you 
won't forget) 





UGLY 
BLACKHEADS 



AMAZING NEW SCIENTIFIC METHOD 

If you have blackheads, you know how embarrassing they 
are, how they clog your pores, mar your appearance and 
invite criticism. Now you can solve the problem of 
eliminating blackheads, forever, with this amazing new 
actual VACUTEX Inventon. It extracts filthy blackheads in 
length seconds, painlessly, without injuring or squeezing the 
skin, VACUTEX creates a gentle vacuum around 
blackhead! Cleans out hard-to-reach places in a jiffy, 
Germ laden fingers never touch the skin. Simply place 
the direction finder over blackhead, draw back extrac- 
tor . . . and it's out! Release extractor and blackhead 
is ejected. VACUTEX does it all! Don't risk infec- 
tion with old-fashioned methods. Order TODAY! 

10 DAY TRIAL OFFER 

Don't wait until embarrassing criticism makes you act. 
Don't risk losing out on popularity and success because of 
ugly dirt-clogged pores, ACT NOW ! Enjoy the thrill of 
having a clean skin, free of pore-clogging, embarrassing 
blackheads. Try Vacutex for 10 days. We guarantee it to 
do all we claim. If you are not completely satisfied your 
$1.00 will be immediately refunded. 



HUSH 

\ COUPON 

Send Mo 
MONEY 



!^wte!«rsis sth mil, iTtHlT: i /c 



BALLCO PRODUCTS COMPANY, Dept. 62fl2 
516 Fifth Avenue, New Yorh, 18, N. Y. 

Q SMl! C.O.D., I will P« postmwi S1.00 pigs pu.l.a«, Mu tl.00 
will i,e refunded II [ un mn rtellehwd. 
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Super Power 
[Crusher Grip- 

MOULDER OF MEN 

The amazing super power Crusher Grip pictured in the foui exercises, 
made of J§" high tension steel, has been used by some of the strongest 
men in the world! America today has no place for weaklings. America 
needs STRONG MEN, men who will build the better world of tomor- 
row. Prepare for tomorrow's successes by developing crushing strength 
today! Complete illustrated instructions with each Crusher' Grip. 

Get Strong This Professional Way! 

Follow the footsteps of professional muscle men to develop a. superb 
lady and muscles of steel. This fast-moving muscle developer gets you 
there in four easy steps. Simply follow the simplified instructions and 
use your Super Power Crusher Grip which is free with this offer. Act 
now while the entire outfit is available at a low price . . . the supply 
is limited. 



Y STEPS 



ADD INCHES to your 
CHEST, BACK 

AND BICEPS 



Here is your chance to de- 
velop a body packed with 
rock ribbed man-muscle, 
surging with vibrant, dy- 
namic power ... a body 
that men and women 
must admire. Just these 
four easy steps, practised 
only a few minutes a day, 
will help build inches of 
power packed 
muscle on your 
frame, develop 
crushing bi- 
ceps^ husky 
forearms, su- 
per-strength 
back, chest, 
stomach and 
leg muscles, 
make a new 
man of you . . . 
ALL MAN! 




I DOUBLE Money Back GUARANTEE I 1 gSjSsjS&gftS 

III these muscle builders don't bring you satis- I 1 "Si". :«"»"* r * 
■Ktory results in an amazingly short time, WE 

ILL GIVE YOU DOUBLE YOUR MONEY ,— , ^^ TOW|R CQ 

-_...-. ., ....-„ I D "P*- 3102 . *■ °- ■« "'■ '■ s * ,,,, ■" , * Ncw Twfc S4 ' N - T- ■ 

SEND NO MONEY ■ Send - the Sw« Strength Crusher Crip u described I will ■ 
■ my the pMtmnn only J1.S8 plus postuse. Also endow the ■ 

BB5t fill in and Send coupon. When postman delivers ■ Svuer Power Hand. Grips free with mi order. 

■pur Super Power Crusher Grip and free Super Power ■ ■ 

Kstid Grips, pay him only J1.98 plus postage. Develop ■ """* " 

pkampion strength as champions do. Rush coupon..,Now! ■ AMw w "."n't " ir'oui.wi I 

MUSCLE POWER CO. STE?"a" Jlii.°V n ? m Mn "r°fs.i= 

hpt. 2102, P.O. Box I Sto«°» *. New York. 54, H. Y. ■■■■■■■■ 




BOYS! BE THE FIRST ONE IK TOUR 
HEIGflBORHOOO TO OWN k "KRAK-A-MP" 

What a thrill you will Bet when you actual!: 
own and use the new One: . 

' ': ■ 
If you are the first one in jour neighborhood 
a Krak-A-Jnp Commando Machine Gun ai 
FREE S- Power Telescope. 
You needn't send a mi 



How would you like to play "WAR" with your very 
nwn Knik-A-Jap Machine Gun! So completely cua's 
it resemble the real machine gun used by our Com- 
mands, that you will set a shrill when you get It 
In your hands. Sou will be positively amazed when 
you hear its loud machine gun noise that can be 
heard Tor hundreds of feet. 

.-.lap is mode of wood and non-critical 
materia] and It's l.uill to stand up and take plenty 
of hard knocks. It measures over 11 inches from 
rile handle to the Up of the gun and it i> painted in true army camouflage 
colors throughout. It's loads of fun— makes a noise like a real Battle la 
golnc on—but it's al.sniutely SAFE and HARMLESS. Rush your order 
today svlillc our limited supply lasts. 
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Krak-A-Jap and Free. 

postman SI. 98 plus B tew pa 

chnriies. H the Krai 

"barrel of monkeys," just return it wi'.hu 

and we will refund your money 

if you RUSH your order at once, we sen. 

big S-Power Telescope absolutely THEE. 
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